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HERMAN ;

YOUNG ENIGHTHOOD.

BY E. FOXTON,
Author of ' Prémices.”

CHAPTER XXVIT—Continued.

He was surprised, and at first somewhat dis-
concerted, at finding bhimeelf a sick man. It
(yterlered very much with his long-cherished
plans, which had seemed to him upon the very
cve of fulfilment—plans of winning a field of
wide and happy usefulness for himself, and a
pinnacle of prosperity on which to enthrone
his lady-love. But, young as he was, he had
already had experience enough 1o lead him to
think that, when God makes any great change
in our condition, it is often less His purpose o
wake us suffer, even in this warld, than to
junke us enjoy in sdme new way. Those are
wsually bappy who are always willing to be
happy after u fashion of His choosing. Ou
cuch oecasions Herman often said, “ I T had
wot been shot by a Border Ruffian, remember,
I <hould not have heen taken pity on by a Sis-
ter of Charity.”

His mind soon turned to the blessings of sick-
ness; and from this chiefly Clara knew that he did
consider himsalf a sick man, for to her he talk-
ed a little of the blessings, though not of the
<elness. She was sitting beside him in the
went, with one of her hands in hoth of his, and
with the uther bathing his temples with Cologne
for e acknowledged that they ached, after Con-
«ance left him, foreed away by a conspiracy
between all the others to take a ride with Ed-
ward. Herman spoke then of “the perfect lux-
ury of repose, stillness, and the care of those
No well person could know it, ex-
cept in infancy. It was one of the blessings of
infuney, which only sickness could restore to
maturity.  Clara mast beill some time—a very
little so, after she had enred him—that he might
show her how very sweet it was. Noone could be
a thoronghly-trained physician, who had never
ueeded one. This would be a good apprentice-
ship for him. He should be able to do twice as
much good after it, as he had ever done before—
us he ever could have done without it.  Psyche,
do you recollect how our Lord said to his Apos-
tles, afier they had been trying to do a little
work for him, ¢ Come yve apart into the desert
place, and rest a while?’ It seems to me con-
tinually that, in this sickness, he is saying so
to me. The thought that He or His Father has
provided this retirement, and refreshment,
and opportunity for quiet self-recollection, prep
aration, and communion with Him, before 1
2o back to my work, is very southing 1o me;
one of the very sweetest drops in the cup of
lifie, which Giod has mixed for me, is the thought
that he had already planned all this rest and
dear companionship and tender care for me—
when 1 was—at the South—and it seemed, at
times, so doubtful whether 1 should ever be one
of you again. It would have been sad to be ill
there ; very sad to die.” S

He seldom fnclined st this time to speak
much of himsell—never so fully as upon this
veeasion, and to her; but when he did so atall-—
except to his physicians, to whom he gpave sim-
ple technical statements, untinged by any senti-
ment of any kind—it was always hopefully. He
talked when he had breath, with a kind of ex-
hilaration, of church dnd state, the poor, the
country, and the world—the world of letters, of
religion, of science, and of art.  Everything in-
terested him that concerned his fellow men.”
* There was so much to be done! and he should
soon be able to do so much!™

How often are such prophecics heard from
fading voung lips,in silent anguish, or reported
afterwards, by those more distant relatives and
triends who cun command their voices to repeat
them to one another, with shakes of the head
and im..rjppliuus of % Ah, poor fullow! How
little he knows! " But who does know? or can?
1% it 50 certainly the prophets, who are decei \'qd ?
or ourselves 7 May not their predictions spring
from the felt stirrings within them of the might—
from the dawning foresight within them—of
their near immortality 7 Very bitter it is to
stand by and listen to such utterances from the
tongzues of those whose past life has been thrown
away, useless to God and man—for whom we
cuti only hope agaiust hope, that their career
in the other world may prove to be the utter
contradiction and refutation of every sign and
omen of their carreer in this—to whom an hon-
orable, noble, and holy course amongst breath-
ing men has beeome forever an impossibility,
utd who have not time left on earth for reform-
aton—that stamp of repentance which alone
can prove the coin genuine aud eurrent, and
1ot the mere base counterfeit of fright, impo-
tence, and shame. Bitter enough |l.ul|ll is to
listen 1o such predictions, when the life of the
speaker has been so lofty, beant iful, true, and
kind, that we are persuaded that meiti_:ner death,
nor angels, nor }-ﬁlltip&liﬁt‘ﬁ. nor things pres-
ent nor things to come, nor height nor depth,
nor any ereature, can ever separate it from the
love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord—
vet know not how our own life ean live on with-
out it, and know that it is passing away.

As was natural, those most constantly about
Herman saw the change in him less than those
who saw him rarely ; and how much the former
saw, they did not say to one another, and searce-
Iy, perhaps, owned to themselves. Edward was
one of those men, who, if they had a party of
ludies to conduct across a ground undermined—
with & mateh in the mioe, and a light at the
match—would do so with cheerfulness and bon-
homumie to the last possible moment, keeping
“tep, lnd talking of the last new opera. Clara,
though she had not quite broken loose from the
benutiful reveries—she would not have been
Clara Anden without them—was never now
blinded by them to the sufferings or situation
of those about her; but her temperament and
sympathies always inclined her to hope the best;
and Constance’s spirit, always excitable, had
ot vet exhausted the reaction of ecstacy and
thankfulness which Herman's return bad pro-
duced, after the misery of his imprisonment.
She was romantic still; snd romauntic minds
always fancy that the story of their life, like
any story of fiction, must of necessity culminate
10 some unchangeable climax of bliss or woe.
During Herman's absence, she was convinced
that the lutter was to be her fate ; upon his re-
turn, the former. But this our trausitory life
is itself u ceries of transitions. There is in it
much joy, but little unchanging joy ; and much
sorrow, but little unchanging surrow.

It is probable, however, that before the end
of the mouth of August, they all began to fear
that Herman's vigor might never be restored,
and that he must resign himsell to lead bhence-
forth ouly the life of an invalid. For, the next
time that Dr. Lovel came to see him, he asked
the girls, with some solicitude, after he left
him, what they thought of him ; Constance, her
fa:me quite haggard mlh‘expeciutiom waited for
Clara to answer; and Clara said, gently, % We
think he is not yet looking so well ns we hoped
be would ; but that the cold weather may do

one loved.
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went up to though with her handkerchief| “ Aren't you exerting yoursell altogether | would remark anxiously upon her paleness, and
at her eyes. “ Forgive me,” whis she ;| too much?™ send her away, begging Clara to wrap her up
“ thank you. Don't think me rateful be-| “If T make you anxious, yes; otherwise, I | warmly, and take the air with her.

cause 1 cannot talk about it yet. It is so dread-

| ful to think that I may have cut him off from

allthegwdlhnhemldhvebeenwh@
in doing ps for his whole life—and then
to have all so forgiving and so kind
and to me! Bat I know that he will be
very happy still, in other ways ; and so shall I—
in ing him to be so—after we have got aver
our first disappointment. His loss will be my
in, for now | shall always have bim with me.
ﬂhmhalﬂuaingtohw'himtnnkem
of. Come again and talk with me, when I can

behave better.” .

with herself, gave him a sweet
ul though tearful look, and again
left the room.
“Poor child!” said the old clergyman,
“ poor dear child!"” but he said no more.
Dr. Brodie was the last physician consulted.
He returned from Europe near the eud of Sep-
tember, and was summoned st once. Herman
had an interview of an hour with him within
Hosed doors. Edward met him in the passage

whe he eame oat, aud was about to question
] lad "]

him ; but L¢ onl “ Poor lad!

whook Mande h‘uﬂy‘ pushed by hz;’m;‘
into his gig, refasing all offers of hospitality,
and drove off withonsminﬁonmuce or Clara.

All the rest of that day, Herman, exhausted,
lay like a dead man, his hands folded on his
breast, his fixed white face upturned, and eye-
lids closed. He was looking into his own tomb.
It looked somewhat black to him, as it is woni
to do when it gapes suddenly for the onward
fort of & man young, and rich in happiness,
hope, and promise, until his eyes become ac-
customed to it. He did not sleep a great deal
through the night, but still lay quietly, and Ed-
ward, who had shared his chamber since his
weal had i d, thm:ght ke perceived,
by the uncertain glimmer of the night lamp,
whenever he awoke, that his brother's lips were
moving silently, as if in prayer.

‘I'he next morning he was better, spoke cheer-
fully, rose, and dressed as usual. When he had
sent the two girls out to walk, as he did every
day, he rolled his easy-chair up to a large
old wooden sea-chest, which, to his high de-
light, hud been given him for a treasury, when
he first came to the farm-house as a child. Her-
man was always o creature of vbservances ; and
it had been his whim to lay up here some char-
acleristic token of every one of his afterwards
yearly pilgrimages to the sea-shore. There was
throughout in him, as there always is in full and
complete natures, a remarkable mixture of
youth and age. He had been, ns soon us he
had a fair chance to be so, a manly child. He
was a child-like man.

The key of the chest was on his split-ring.
He unloc{ed and opened it, while Edward stood
beside him, and took out the dated relics, one
by one, reading pensively in the associations
which clung to them, as if in a hieroglﬂ:h'w
record, the annals of his brief past life.  There
were the shells, picked up ou the beaches, of
the first summer, in & many-colored paper-bux
of Clars's making ; the bow and arrows of the
next; the geological specimens of the third ;
und the hoyish peacil sketches of the fourth.
There was a duet bearing the autograph of
Coustance, nud the date of his twenty-tirst

yeur —the very year in which he first knew her,
| und at whose close the joint tragedy of their
two young lives began! There was the huge elk-
horn of the next, brought from the West—and
30 ou, in due order, to the bullet which came
30 near his life in Konsas ; but for the two last
summers, and for this one, as yet, there was an

omission. .
He proceeded to supply it. Edward, at his

request, brought him his dressing-case. He

took from it a twistad r, which proved to

contain two small sticks of ash-wood, richly
carved and ornamented, as if with a pen-
kuife. “ From the window-frame of my cell
in the penitentinry,” said he, quietly, looking
up at his brother. * They repaired it while
I was there, and 1 begged enough of the old
wood for these. T carved one of them each
year.,” The longer of these sticks bore, in
black-letter characters, the inseriptiony “ Venui
per martirie,” and the shorter, “In questa
pace,” besides the respective dates on each of
the summers of his imprisonment. Leaning
back st his ease in his chair, he addressed hiw-
self leisurely, with his transparent, slender,
blue-veined hands, to the task of fitting and
riveting the two pieces together, in the form of
a cross. He added to the foot of this the
words “ Laws Deo!"™ with the date of the cur-
rent year, and laid it with the former relics in
the chest, Next he took out a bunch of with-
ered roses in a comucorim of manuscript that
lay in & corner by itself, locked the hox, and
said to Edward, “ The tide is high, is it not?
The water sounds near, Will you go out with
me? | should like & row.”

The tide was very high, Though the blue
and diamond-sprinkled water was calm and
smooth, it plashed among the round blue peb-
bles wthin a few yards of the back door and
along halt’ the length of the boat, so that Ed-
ward had vo diffieulty in supporting his broth-
er's few unsteady steps to it, and embarking
hiw in it. There had been an early frost, and
the shores were gorgeously tapestried with
leaves dying glorio dy The ecrickets were
peacefully singing the dirge of the year. The
day was one of perfect Indian summer, warm,
soft, and bright, though misty and tender ; and
the very soul of such a day seemed living in
the young man’s wasting but trausfigured face,
as he turned, after a long gaze before and
around him, to exclaim, “7Je|.r Edward, what
a pleasure you are giving me! How good it
is to have suffered, [*10 have suffered,’ does he
say, already? thought Edward,] and then to
have one’s troubles clear away, and yield one
back to freedom and friendship, and such
scenes as this! How sweet, and bright, and
calm, and happy, it all looks !”

“ s How sweet, and bright, and calm, and
happy,’ yon look yowrself!” thought Edward,
bitterly. * You know how it wiil be in another
month, with the scene you revel in. How, think
you, will it be with you?” He groaned, invol-
untarily.

“Are you in pain? Unwell? I must not
keep you rowing too long. Time flies fastest
over the waves; and I forget how it goes.
Turan back, if you are tired ; or, better still,
draw in the oars, and let us Hoat.”

“ My dear fellow, do you suppose 1 could be
tired of rowing you all day long, while 1 saw
you enjoy it so?"”

“Guod bless you, no! T do not. Don’t be
too kind to me, Ned. You are all quite dear
enough to me, already; and you, iu particu-
lar, must take care not to wear yourself out;
for one man sometimes finds himself' suddenly
called upon to fill the place of two.”

“ What do you mean, my dear boy ? "

“ Not to trouble you until I must, at any
rate ; and I did not mean to say that. Never
mind. 1If you are really not tired, let us go
over there to Rose Rock. I set my heart upon
it before I came out, and came out on purpose ;
but the weather, and the day, and the delight
of being on the water once more with you, in
the air and sunshine, put everything else out
of my head.”

Rose Rock was, at high tide, an island about
forty feet long; at low water, a peninsula.
The sides were hung with dripyi:thmweedn;
but on the top there was a sprinkling of thin
soil beneath ﬂl:o isp lichens and green velvet
moss. In July, wild rose-bushes blossomed
there. They were now full of scarlet berries,
and inters with lilac aster and en
rod. It had been, in old times, Herman's cus-

more for him.” 1 he pleased, and to walk, or, as the

The color lushed over Counstance’s cheek and ;:E ::ight be, wade or swim back, with his

Ln;m:'i. "I'heHold maun, who seen much of | towels and clothes in an oil-skin bag, and to

r during Herman's absence, become very | carry off a rose every to be preserved as

foud of her, looked wistfully at her, as if be | a pledge that he M’hﬁﬂy received
the next. i i

longed 10 comfort her.
seems, my dear,” said he;
kind of suffering ! ™ ,
Jud I'he peace is with him,” said Constance ;
the pain—where it should bel” and she ab-

ruptly left the room.
notwi

“How peaceful he
“how free from any

Recollecting  herself,
ug, she presently came back and

though y, out of a
Kind of fantastic soatiment, as & homage paid
b hismnhoodmtkeh&npofhh i
he boat grated a* the foot of ¥

foot
should like to climb up,” said he,
lend me your arm.”

beliecve not. Dr. Brodie agrees with me in
thinking that a little exercise, now and then,
can do me uo harm.”.

Edward stepped from the boat, and made it
fast to the gn trunk of a tough little cedar.
He then pat his ann round Herman's waist,
helped him to rise, and almost carried him up
the short pathway, spread his own shawl upon
the stone to which his brother pointed, seated
him nﬁn it, and, resting one knee against it,
stood behind him supporting him, for his breath

fast. Recoyering himself presently,

an took the withered roses from the pa-

per, locked at it, and said, “ Will you read it
to me, Edward? My eyes seem rather dim.”

This paper bore the date of Herman's eigh-
teenth summer. Edward took it, and read the
Ez young lines, written as boys do write of

and death, before they have tasted of the
bitterness of either:

ROSE ROCK.

Wil tock, 'mid wild roses, I ehmb ihee once more
My _:‘:}u crash the lichens that pave 1hy rough tloos
ug far o silence, | see 1he white reach.
roars neath my feed of the fonm girdied beach
thy white sea-gut ride high o'er wy hewl;
ofdulee gl-mn betow, wet nud red

1 benr thy ﬁft:-kl rognd thee pipe as of ald,

Al breathe theie saht breath, and ihe edimzon sad gold,

Floating sunset bebold, t'imt has dropped mom the <hy,

From it still twvin above, o the sea's l4p W lie,

And, wenry of quiet, 1o roll mnd be tossed

Till its goy roddy play iu the twilight = lost

Whi e, searching the distanee, my fartuest loog look

Cun senrcely viseover the dim cloud of smoke—

The rmbiem whe ewith the borion doth frowa

UF Jabor and care et belind with e lown —

The old beacon his orel ‘gins 10 Hourieh woght,

Ana anew trais the fog with 1is sharp paint of light ;

And min - every filive 1= iei led with the wild

Yetinnocent joy of a passionsie clild.

Oh_say not thay Eden was shiat 1o our mee,

When Adam and Fve first je'] inw disgrace,

Farever nnd wholy! Chrough Int ney's doar

Eaeh soul get- i glimpse of the ¢ or.e- of ore!

Each oul has its own dim sweet eid, und iis share

Of a pure world's green yoath, ke that wisehi=vous pair;
There's for ench some charmed spot, by some rock or

wome rill,
Where his ehildhood outgrown keeps i = tryst with him
=uill.
Who does not know Lo ¥ the pilgnim’s heant burns,
When foom new huunis and mate- by hinsell be retnrms,
Like one thread deawn out snico b trons the imagle of Lk,
To hi- pluygroand of vld, of old ww mories rie?
Retarnimg o this (roin the diy besten traek,
His bataney’s Eden i renders him baek

One seeks the flan inland, nnd, bosted i iees,

And doued wih hay-cocks, b= paradise aees—

With an orchard and hedge choked aad choking with
greed,

The sofi, preity, drowsy and spiritless seene.

All iz znll, save the wpples that diop over-iipe;

Hut, 10 show where Hhie om house hes smoking s pipe,

There's o chimmiey halt seen, and some blue wieal, s
that pass

Through the leaves like a lounger's, who smokes in long

~ grass,

Disposed on bis back ; and unseen eatile keep,

Up a sound like hus bresth wien his stamber i« deep.
White elouds sleep o'er hesd fuoa stitl szore <ky ;

And a slow shady beook puris a lulingy by,

While P mb'e, my flght ter e prudently take,

Lesi I sink 1o stupor, miid iever awnhke.

But ook ! Who goest nere? What u fire from his cyes
Flushes on the tame nodscape around him that les!
=t palgram ; shy mremory i€ ensling her spell

For him, o'er hedye, huf' cock, unid moss-cover d well
e eiies * Eacth can sliow no more eXguisde spot 77
1 knowe 1iis lovely ; but | love it not.

O woes back o look for us hghohearied merth,

To <ome vale’s dusky dungeon sunk deep io the earth
1 have mel lim emetgog ; and lo! iowas plon,
From the glow on jus ¢ ¥y tht be look not in v,
Bat s mountains are jailer<, und bwild up their walis
Vo sbut s the nney  ineir t-‘ltll sl ow fulls

Oy beart pent withon tiew ; there whinte mists 1o me
Are but vapors, and Blue gones, | ehsie o bresk five,
My roml's Loundless beang enes oul for a pluce

Wihers wiipiches ot muy widen o Hustles: -pace ;
Bau it smivering 1 etimb them—if they e so high—
How hopelessly distunt uppearcth the sky.

Here no hursh line divides 0s; the bowing heavens vink
To kiss Enal's round chivek by the sea < brimming bk,
The ship, through die moonlizht that ghdes over theie -
I witer or sky —well might swiun through the nir,

For sught that | see, and my «p ril o rest,

Wit away wiih its sails 1o the bowe of the bie s,

e win, i i long Yuyuge never 10 cease,

Hear me, twixt earth and teaven i moonlgbtand peace

Wild king, erowned with toses, | siton thy throae

And make iy sweel sceplre of wuller ne owil,

Agd tank jhe ki tajes, that the jush and the roonr,

Tie sweep aid ihe surge, of the wany voieed shore,

Ginve my boyhoed and ihee, Tor my memory’s shrige !

) ce more salimy lips with the Lresty of thy brie.

Let thy wild romping wind in my fuce Hing iy foum ;

Tis my old nur=e's rough kiss that sull weleomes e
home,

The old blossoms, that thou to my ehddbond did=1 lend,

Ree Uve kept like u loek of the bair of u foend

They have grown (o & heap, that would burst from the

Which the first gray old stems in their verdure first
spanned,

VoI, covelows sull, let me add 1o the store,

For the sake of ol-l umtes, =ull one more and one more.

S.once we met, thou a'one wud fursnken hast stond,

Unshaken, unworn, wiiter, tempest, and tlood ;

Al thy haid hoary tead sleet snd hailsiones were hurlad,

While | pisyed the degeiier, The much-nbused worid,

Howe'er with 112 seevanis or slaves itmay be,

Ha- never been eruel of trencheious (o e,

I ve mused by the laap ; | have mixed with the throng |

Pve sharéd in the feast: | hove jorined o the =one ;

Uve loughed wiin the guyest, bot 0 ihiog could tind,

B lieve e, ald playieilow, more 1o my amind

Foan 1o <« down onee more by ihe side of the cea,

Alaae with glad Natair, Hope, Mem ey und thee

Whether, sunken snd shrunk, theu dost wade or dosp.
Wi,

In the waves when thd oecan s full 1o the brun,

Or risest 10 make—al the tuem of the tde—

Thy dripping dark garuests low bordess all wude,

With a fringe of Linek sea-weed, old Pharisee, hiere

Receive we ou pilgrimage yenr sfler yene,

I peace 1o lovk back an the year that is gene—

s batdes all over, ile Y tores won -

T'o count w'er its wountl=, but by glorions sears,

Then =end me back, soned with fresh strength, 1o the
wiire

Wiile thou Keep'st thy roses, bl me keep my troth

o shall uge, wus both, wear the crown o our

Faught by e, b will sile—wil ne oqual »

Atthe sun. aud anon of the <o bide the hrin

As thow do=t, through sl my ~trong manvhood | but when

I'm pushed W the edge 61 my thre

When the sum of my sdubesms and s1arbeams s 10ld,

And this foot, fleet nod sare titers dow i 1 the mould

When Death comes 1o bring me my hellebore cap,

Oa this mossy aliar, Karth, ofer me up

Sa my spunt—throush oo sloomy valley—«hall go

To iz hright heaven above, from s brght henven be-
law.

Fow years had passed sinee those lines were
written ; but where was Herman's * strong
manhood " now ?

But if those few years had done the work of
a lifetime on Lim, had he not done the work
of a lifetime inthem ? He listened in silence,
with his slender fingers clasped around his
kuee, and his large, spiritual eyes looking off
to the horizon or beyond. When the last words
were ended, he bowed his head ; and Edward
thought he dozed. Then he stirred once more,
and, gazing round him dreamily, murmured,
“ It is very steunge. It is very solemn. God
strengthen us all !

“ What is it, Herman 7 ™ said Edward, taking
his hand, and longing to soothe him, but not
knowing how. *“ Do you think there is any
oceasion for fear? "

Herman's bony hand closed around his with
a cordial and reassuring grasp. Letting his
head fall back upon his bosom, like a child’s
on the breast of its mother, that he might raise
his eves to his, he said, with an irradiation of
countenanee almost too solemn in its bright
ness to be called a dmile, “ No, dear Edward ;
I'am cerfain that there is no oceasion for fear.
Did I say anything? Perhaps [ was dream-
ing. T am drowsy and cold. We must go
home ; ‘but first my roses. Oh, they are dead.
It is too late. No matter. They have left

lenty of beautiful berries.” He stretehed out
Eis hand for a twig of them. Edward broke it
for him. He placed it with the faded fowers.
Then, tottering to his feet, he turned himself
slowly all round on the same spot; with a fond,
lingering gaze, whieh secwed to mark and
eling to every familiar inlet, stone shrub, and
stalk, within its range. He half sighed, but
recollected himself, and, looking up cheerfully
into his brother's face, clasped his hands round
his arm, and said, “ Come ; they will wonder
at the farm-house what bas become of us.”

Edward laid him at his full length in the

earefully muffled in all their shawls and
¢ ; and he slept'iall the way home. When
established there on' his sofa, he merely kept
his eyes opeu long enough to give Edward his

roses, and desire tnmtnr?hcaﬂ:em with the
coral berries in the chest, whispering,* IF—I am
not here next summer, give the key to Clara.
Those trifles may have an interest for her; for
the record of my years, is the record of her
i "  Then be slept again, with a
placid, satisfied look, all the rest of that day,
and the following night.

The morrow, and all the remainder of the

was harsh, raw, and rainy. Perhaps the
affected his spirits. ey were fitful,

and, though apparently natural,
sometimes d sometimes de e
He often called to come and talk
with him, but after paying a few abstracted
words, while he ied her exquisite face,

|10 BE coxTINVED. |

Far the National Era.—[Copyright secured.)

THE SHAMROCK;

OR,
RECOLLECTIONS OF IRELAND.

BY SLOW JAMIE.

CHAPTER IX.

Religion—Synod of” Ulster, Associate Presby-
terians or Seceders, and Reformed Fresby-
terians or Camerontan Covenanders.

The revolution of 1688 brought on another
terrible time for Ireland. Tt is said that Peden
had predicted, years before, that the time would
come that a man might travel forty miles in
Ireland, without seeiug a reeking house, or
hearing a cock crow. If he said so, it was no
evidence of a propbetic spirit. To men of less
sagacity than ke, the signs of the times were
uminous. In the three kingdoms, misgovery
went resched the climax. It was worst in Ire-
laud, and there it produced the bitterest fruits.
The down-trodden Abovigines, taking advan
tage of the convulsion in the political world,
arose to revenge some real and many imaginary
wrongs, A night be expected, they made Lt
tle discrimination between the innocent and
the guilty. All foreigners were to them in-
truders, and oppressors. For three learful years,
the demon of war revelled unrestrained in the
island, till the plains of Boyne were lefl without
& cow to graze in their rich pastures, aud the
fields of Ulster, once yellow with grain, were
grown up with briars. Dogs, running wild,
feasted on the slain, and iufested the roads, till
it was dangerous to travel alone.

The moral desolation was even more lament-
able than the physical. The Gozpel seed, sown
in many a hopeful field, had begun to bloom,
but now it was trodden down as by the camels
of Midian! Some fell in battle, or famished by
the wayside. Some, cooped up within the walls

war, 30 unfriendly to the meekness of religion,
And others, serving along with the mercenaries
of Willinm, learned that reckless profanity so
common in the tented field. It is asserted by
the Celtic historians, and Eoglish writers do
not deny it, that the troops seut to Ireland by
William, whether under Schomberg or Gin-
kel, possessed scarcely a virtue, except valor.
Drunkenness, marauding, and offences against
female honor, were of daily occurrence.

The depopulated districts of Ulster were
again filled up by emigrants from Scotland
and England, with a sprinkling from Holland.
A few of these were sober, religious people, at
tracted thither by what l].l--.} had heard of the
Green Isle from the travelling preachers, hat
the majority of them were little better than their
wredecessors.  To all appearance, North Ire-
[uud was set back half a century in her spiritu-
al condition. In reality, it was not so. When
the wheat ficld has been repeatedly nipped with
1 severe [rost, it appears in spring to be en-
tirely dead, but, under a genial rain and revi-
viug sun, it is soon clothed with living green.

e Kindly spring came =oftly on,
And showers bepan 1o 1all;
John Barleycoen got up lis bend,
And sore surprised them sl
The sulty sans of summer eame,
And he grew thick wnd sirong '— Burns,

So it was with the church, according to the
promise, * They shall revive as the coru, and
grow as the vine.  The scent thereof shall be as
the wine of Lebanon.” The Synod of Ulster
was now regularly organized. An allowance
out of the public Treasury was granted to the
Preshyterian ministers by William, who had
bimself been rnised a Presbyterian. This was
afterwards increased, and granted yearly, under
the name of regium donuwm. Ministers, who
had travelled around without any special charge,
were set over particular congregations.  These
were increased by the translation of ministers
from Scotland, and the licensing of young men,
till the supply something like met the demand.
And their labors met with & success for which
they must have beeu, in part, indebted to former
efforts.  The first visible effect of this reform
was a milder deportment toward the unfortu-
nate Celt, who was now completely subdued,
and was more an ohject of compassion than of
fear. This induced him, sometimes, to examine
and even o embrace the new religion, Such con-
versions were iudeed few, compared with what
they might have been. But, considering the
many prejudices which the cupidity of the col-
onist must ereate in the wmind of the Celt, they
were numerous, Within my own limited ac-
quaintance, the Murphvs, the O'Neills, the
O'Flyuns, and the Doughertys, names of un-
doubted Milesian orvigin, are numbered in the
serietest sects of the Preshyterian sehool.  Ro-
man Catholie writers assert that, since the An-
glo-Saxou came to their shore, the ancient faith
has gained more proselytes than it lost. This
may be strietly trae, for anything I know; but
when they assert that, in slinost every instance,
those who left their communion were prompted
by worldly motives, 1 would beg leave to dis-
sent. 1 have known some, indeed, who left
their church to her honor, but 1 have kuown
others who were no disgrace to any cow
munity.

In my grandfather’s time, Mr. Barber was
the pasfor of the Preshyterian congregation in
Rathiriland, in connection with the Synod of
Ulster.  Without any more piety than was ab-
solutely necessary, and scarcely as wuch ortho-
doxy, he was very popular during a long min-
istry, with both the pious and the careless. He
was tall, pertly, and commanding in his ap-

rauce, affable and easy in his manuers. He

ad a pleasaut word fur all, and the poor were
to him the same as the rich. He lovked up to
uone, and none he despisad. It was customary
then to preach long sermons, but his were rath-
er short; for when one of his elders and he
were drinking healths, the former said, “ Here's
that vou muy aye beable to mak’ out the thirty
minutes,”  Part of his congregation were
Arminian, and part Calvinistic. Hix disconrses,
being mere exhortations, offended neither. It
puzzled his members much to know his relig-
1ous sentiments, but towards the cloge of his
life it was ascertained that he was a Unitarian
ag well as an Arminian.  Although, by the
rules of the church, he should not administer
the ordinaunces of the church to any but mem-
bers, yet he said he would baptize a Roman
Catholic beggar-woman's bastard.

In the early duys of his ministry, there was
a great fight between the Roman Catholics and
Protestants. 1 think it was about the year
1790, but I would not be certain about the year.
Mr. Barber took a stick in his hand, and headed
his people in the fight all duy. The next day,
the tight was renewed. The whole country side
seemed to be collected in the fields, with clubs
aud stones, and the crowd was hourly increasing.
A handful of military was powerless with such
a mob. Mr. Bavber saw that it was going to be
a serious matter. Mounting a horse, he rode
in among the Catholies, inguiring for a priest.
Not one of that exasperated erowd would hurt
a bair of his head, when he asked for the cler-
gymaik. The gownsmen t.:;i_lil:ed the mmx over,
and soon made peace. ey pussed between
the two crowds, and the miaai{'s stopped. They
then rode through, first among Catholics, and
next swmoug the Protestants; and, in two
hours, & mob which magistrates, sheriffs, aud

military, failed to di , went guietly howe at
the bidding of the priests. Had not Mr. Barber
been seen in the thickest of the fight the first
day, it is doubtful whether he would have had as

much influence for peace the second. The Ta-
hitian girl said of the missionuries—
“The white mau came (rom a far-off land,
1u bis winged eanoe ;

And his voice was sofl as l.lr’oeem bland,
When it bids the storm "

THURSDA

tol Londonderry, contracted the bitter spirit of
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“ He spoke, and the voice of war was hushed.”
What the song says figuratively was here liter
ally true, although our wartial-spirited divine
scarcely deserves a place alongside of the peace-
ful missionary.

The rebellion of 1798 next came on. It is
not likely that Mr. Barber had anything to do
with it, but wary of his members were impli-
eated, and his iufluence among the people was
well known, While ke was preaching, the
suldiers came to arrest him. They had so
much respect for his coat as to stay outside,
and send in word that they wanted him, He
returoed answer, that if' they would wait till he
was through with the services, he would go
with them. When the congregation was dis-
missed, the sexton raised a window, and pointed
significantly to a thick copse. “No!” said the
Ereﬁehe_-r: * had they eome in at first, 1 might
Fhave tried such a game; but since they waited,
I go with thew.” I jail, when any one came
to see him, the jailer gave him the key, to let
his friend depart when he wished. There were
maiy prisoners confined with him, but he knew
he ould trust the strength as well as the honor
of the sturdy gownsman. It will give our re-

ican readers some idea of the manners of
= demineering nobility, to be told that Locd
A_m!|ej'. on one occasion, sicuck Mr. Barber
with his riding whip. Nor was it thought so
strange that he did so, as that the high spirited
preacher told him not 1o repeat the insult, and
the halfintimidated Earl drew back.

The Associate Presbyterians, or Seceders,

Ulster ; they were simply stricter in doctrine
and discipline.  Since we left Ireland,the two
desominations have hecome one body.  The

Scotlund, who, in 1743, broke off from the
eiimbllshud church on acevuut of patronage.
l‘e\l_ of our readers need to be told that pulnin»
age it & relie of the feudal system, which con
sidered the noble everything, and the peasaut
nothing. By this law, the patron could foree a
w'u_ﬂhlesg minister on an unwilling people.
With this question we bad nothing to do in
Ireland. But such is the power of sympathy,
that & question purely local gave rise o a new
denomivation in the United States and in lre-
lund, as well as in Scotlund.

The Seceder congregations being smaller, it
was easier keeping them up to the strict Pres
byterian wodel.  Each congregution was di-
vided into praying societies, which met week-
ly or sewi-mouthly for sbeiul worship. In each
society there was u lu’* elder. When all these
elders met in couneil, w ith the pastor at their
hemd, they were called the congregationnl ses-
sion.  This was a court before which all the
members must bring their difficultivs, instend
ol going to law.  To this body, too, it belong-
ed W adwit and exclude members,  The pas-
tor, accompanied by a lay elder, visited every
family in the congregation once u year, (o con-
verse with the parects and catechize the chil-
dr'ejl. This made him as familiar with the at-
tunments and dispositions of his people as
w_ll.ll their fuces, und he could the ensicr suit
his ministestions to their capacities,

Awong all Preshyterian bodies, it was cus-
Wwuary, in adwinistering the Lord's Supper, to
use Wwkens, or wedals, which admitved the
ln’ul’t-r_luum‘ut at the table, Some elaimed
that this custom had u precedent in the white

the covenant, and wentionesd  Ree, 5, 17,
Awmong the Presbyterians, these were distrib-
uted by the lay elders to all those whom they
knew to be in good standing.  But wmong the
Seceders the elders stood up in a row, while
the whole congregation defiled before then,
and each member received 1 token from the
hand of the minister. I a single elder had
snything to object to & member, he received
uo inedal till his case was eanvassed in ses-

professions as to attend a dancing party, she
passed the long row of grave fuces snd sharp
eyes with a palpitating heart, happy it her
right were not challenged. The whole affuir
was so well ealeulated to remind the speetator
of the solemn ordeal expected hercafter, that
the exhortation which fullowed gencrally pro-
duced a deep impression. Mr. Main was the
late pastor of the Seceder cougregation in
Rathiriland. 1 have meutioned him before,
nud will take oceasion to speak of him again.
So L. will only say now that the purity of his
own life excnsed his severity towards others.
Mr. Tait was his successor, 0 handsome, clever.
looking man, with a face nothing the paler for
brandy., Conscious of a little H-*II'-imL;I,_ru-.m-.-
in himsell, he was disposed to be lenient 1o-
wards the failings of ul]u-m. But Andrew Mor-
row, mentioned before, was a member of his
session, and, having the majority on his side,
ordinarily carried out his views in opposition
to the Moderator. If & member was found
guilty of drunkenness, or such an offenee, noth-
ing would satisfy him Lut making acknowledg
ment before the publie congregation.

The Cameroman Covensuters, or Mountain
men, formed the extreme section of the lrish
Presbyterian church.  They have been  de-
seribed ms Preshyterians highly spiced, and a
little overdone.  Like the Secedars, they had
small cougregutions, and could foe that reason
waintnin their rules more strictly, | Their disci
pline wis even more rigid.  They differed from
the Seceders in refusing allegiance to the British
Government, Although the regivm donwm was
simply a gift hestowed on Presbyterian winis.
ters, yet, becanse there was an oath of allegi-
ance connected with it and because it might
soften their opposition to what they considered
in immoral Constitution, they always declined
it To gratify their homor in this instance
was no small sacrifice, for they were generally
poor; and by the payment of tithes and cess,
they had to contribute to the support of the Es-
tablished church, the Presbyterian chureh, and
the Popish College at Maynooth.

The unaccommodating spirit of their religion
sometimes gave a tincture o their whole de-
rtment.  There was one who kept store in

tw cheapen his gowds, he began to lay r

uway.

“ 1 ean get a spade cheaper omas Al
len's,” says one.  * Well, Thomas Allen keeps
right over there,” says the storekeeper, motion-
g him to go there and deal. Jack MeMurray
was another member of the same congregation.
Getting warm in a controversy with a Method
ist, he jumped up and struck him. * That's
rnight,” exclaimed the Methodist, @ smite with
the fist of wickedness.” The Covennunter sat
down, and felt himself discomfbited. To preach
aguinst others, furmed an important part of their
worship. It auy of their preachers happened to
be remiss in this duty, or il he niandfested u
kindly disposition towards other denominations,
his orthodoxy was at ounce suspected.  Johnoy
McHool, his brother Jamic, and Peggy his sis-
ler, live‘i together, and were strict Covenanters,
It was said that when Johuny was praying,
Peggy would say, * Oh Johnny, ve hae forgot
w curse the Irish (Catholies,”)  Oh, 'm no’
got that far yet,” would be the cool reply, The
story was probably manufactured, but still it
was characteristic. 10 is but justice, however,
to =ay that the Mountain-men ofien treated the
Celtic population with a kindness that might
well have been imitated by their more churita
ble neighbors.  When they had denounced An-
tichrist and his doctrine, and given a catechism
to some Roman Catholic, who would probably
burn it when he gol home, they dealt out a zeal
which others vented in curses and blows.  In-
deed, the Covenanter's hatred of Orange prin-
ciples and practice would make him favoruble
towards Roman Catholics, if it were only 1o be
contrary. f
When they got tired of fighting with other
denominations, they varied the execrcise by
quarrelling among themselves. I knew of one
mun who left the church because they read ont
\wo lines at a time, instead of one, while they
sung. He sat outside of the house and sung
the psalm line by line himself, while the con-
gregation were singing within. [ knew another
who left the church because they sung Bruns.
wick. The old mau did not know one note
from another. He simply knew that that tune
did not belong to the old twelve, und with new

did not differ waterially from the Synod of

Seteders date their origin from the Frskines of

sime given by the Jews to the proselytes of

* n young woman had so far Torgotten her

athfriland. He was counted perfectly :
but very hard. Whenever hi¥ customers

859.

music he feared the
trine.

_Although they quarrelled with the greatest
bitterness among themselves, yet if an outsider
bad a difficulty with any, they all took the part
of their brether, To fight with one was to E"lll
with the whole society, and, as they had bad
tongues in their heads, it was dangerous to
meddle with them. Hans Boggs was a grand-
father, when he chased a wan for remarking
that the Covenanters would commit a sin, stand
up and profess repentance, and then go and
commit it again, He probably knew that it
was nothing but the naked truth, but he be-
lieved, with the old English luw, that the greater
was the truth the greater the libel.

William Moffet, n very sedate elder,, re-
turning from payiug bis rent, and passed the
course as they were preparing for a horse race.
“Here's joost as good a place as ye'll get,
Billy,” called out a neighbor woman, who
thought she would secure good company, and
oblige a friend at the same time. “Oh, I think
I'll get & betier place ner that, Jenuy,” was his
answer, as he pushed on home. 'There was
often such a crowd around the ecourse, that
spectators, to get a good sight, would often
climb up on stacks, roofs, &c., to the danger of
the thatch. When Sam Tufls came, one time, to
chase the hoy's off his peat stack, he fonnd two
Cameronian boys among the rest.  * Oh, let us
stay here,” suys one of them, * for we dare uot
be seen down on the course,” “D—n ve fur
Mountuin-men,” says Tufls; “stay there; I see
yon like fun us well as other sinners, hut keep
therestafl”  He pave them a couple of sticks,
and they kept the stack to themselves.

Their preachers weve considercd eloguent,
and indeed they had every stimulus to eall out
their talents, if they possessed any.  They
fnhored in & small community, where it wus
ensy rising to notoriety.  Julius Caesar would
rather bo the first man in Caunse, than the see
ond man iz Rome. Their members, making
greal sacrifices o maintain a prescher of theu
own restricted views, would prize him all the
more highly on that account.  They attended
through wet and dry, and sat the coldest day in
a cliureh without auy fire, listening to a sermon
_\\‘llir?l closed with dt-purliu;_r day. I it were
dry and dull, they ascribed it to their own iist-
(lessness 3 i it were livoly and interesting, they
drank it ju with pleasure. A man who would
nat prepare well Lo address such an audience,
whether large or small, must indeed be o drone.

Small ag their congregutions might be, they
often addressed great assemblies, for on sacra-
mental occasions they had a meeting of four or
five days, which was largely attended by
gteangers. At such times, they held their meet
ings in the open air, paretly from necessity, and
purtly out of respect for the remembrance of
the old conventicles.  In some places, the
mecting-house green wis prepared lor the pur-
pose by having seats dug i the face of the “iii.
and sown with grass soed, so that the people
could enjoy the convenience of seats and the
luxnury of green grass at the same time, The
axercises often continned ten hours, with but
little intermission.  Great as was the crowd,
the best order genceally prevailed, for the
strangers present weee ordinarily  the  most
sober and orderly of other denominations ; nnd
the few rowdies who sttended Lnd o wholesow-
vecard for man, i they did forget the Fear ol
God. T this they acted the part of discretion,
forthe Covensnters were sometimes stout of liml,
and by no means Quakers in their sentiments,
Iven their preachers were more disposed to
throw themselves on their personal valor than
their ollicial dignity.  When Rev. Mr. Boggs
wis told that it it were not for his cout he
w_uultl be trounced, his reply was, “ Never mind
my coaty for I can lay it off and put it on
::J'miu." Nor was the hint misimproved. Aund

hen Rev. Willism Swvely saw s mwnn stund-
g up with his hat ou, while his son was
preaching, he went and kuocked it off, $ad
l!a'n stepped back to the tent.

¢ There was an odd genius among them, by the
name of White. He called himself * the gos-
pel hack,” for he would never aceept w call,
but earried the gospel ronnd 1o vacant congre-
gutions.  He wus a little man, with a singing
tone of voice, and awkward gestures, Still
there was eloquence in his strong emphasis, his
significant pause, and his expressive eye.  His
mind was a full cask, which ouly needed to be
upened to procure s stream without up-ending.
Few heard him without getting u new adea from
him ; and be had a happy tact of fastening his
thoughts in the memory of the hearer,  Accord.
Ling 1o the old custom, he always opened the
services with the exordium remotuwm. 1 give a
.‘ipl‘l'lllll'“.

Rising and surveying his large andience with
a cool look, he begun : ¥ Whom seck ye?
Whom seek ye? Whom seek ye/ The em-
phasis of the first question seemed to say, dear
brethren, you have an objeet in coming here
to night ; the second, friends, look sharp and
see what your motive is in your approach ; the
third, what the d—I1 are you here !’or? 4 Per
haps” he coutinued, “you will answer me in
the words of the ancient Greeks, * We would
see Josus.”  That is well enough —but what do
you wanl to see him for? Tell we that. Christ
bl hardly come into the world, 1!l Herod
winted to see him.  He sent and searched care-
fully through the whole town for him, but what
did e want with him ¥ In fact, he wanted w
kil him. He was the first of the politieal
scekoers, and may be there are some of his_chil-
drén here to-night, who come here to hear ll'mq
gokpel, and make fun of it.  If there be an
su¢h here, they may go away, and leave their
rogm for honest men. Wo hear of another
time when a great multitude followed Christ in
Lonts and on foot.  But what were they want-
ing? They came for the sake of the loaves
undl fishes.  These were the hypoeritieal scek:
erd. Perhaps there are some of them here to-
ui;{ht, who come to see sights and show them-
selves and hear something new, hut when they
knpw their duty they will not do it. 1t there be
ang of that kind here to vight, they may as well
away, for it is little pood they'll get.  We
of others, however, but they were few in
bg'hu asnid to Christ, * Lord, to whom

t to thee. Thou hast the words

These were the evaugelienl
there be any such here to-night,
stay, for I have a word to say to
u decent pause, 1o allow any of
the| first two classes to withdraw if they wished,
he pugaged in peayer. -

.Lmu-s Gibson, a wealthy miller in county
Mopaghan, was educating his only son for the
ministry, and was provoked beyond endurance
to I}md that Thomas was falling in with the
Codennnters.  Reasoning the matter with him
one day vear the millrace, he tonk the Trish
wulul'nrguing, and, tuking hold of him, plunged

¥ might introduce aew doc-

hint into the water; then, raising his hewl
above the surface, he inguired, “ Will ye recant
the | MeMillenites noo?”  He answered in the
neghtive, and was plunged down again.  This
wust repeated several times, till somebody com-
ing to the mill relieveddiim.  He then left his
fatlur's houge, and sought an education, sus-
taingd by his own exertions. He had his
fathir's temper, and this, joined to the Covenant-
ers’ [principles, made his character a solid, not
to say a hard one.  He left hotoe with a decent
suit}of clothes, and he wore them to church and
elsewhere, tll the patches took the place of the
oriplnu.l material. - When he taught school, he
would not dismiss it during the Christmas hol-
i(ln}'ll'l, lest it might be acknowledging the
Church of Rome. When the scholars barred
him out, instead of making a virtne of neces:
gity, and going home, he got as mad as a bear,
and |went down the chimney. The scholars
dippedd waste-paper in the water pail, and, throw.
ing it in the hire, stifled him. hen he drop:
ped down, they pulled him ont of the fire, and
run Off home.

On another oceasion, he was going to church,
and bvertook three swine-drovers on the way.
e ordered them to put up their hogs, and rest
on the Sabbath. When they refused, he pulled
the act of Parliament out of his ket, read it,

them pri 3. He was acting
with| more zeal than consistency ; for, by his
pringiples, he could not acknowledge the Gov-
ut, yet now he was acting as her Majesty's
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got him to an unfrequented place, when they
turned on him, gave him a severe truuncin_-.,:.
and then, turning back, they gathered up their
bogs, and went on.

Among the Covenanters there were many
worthy men. If they were stiff timber, they
made the firmer work. 1f they happened to be
crooked at fivst, crooked they ;‘ﬂlmiu.-ul; but
they were straight, you could depend on them.
Hughey Hanua, the selfmade school teacher ;
Davie Hutchison, who would not allow Lis boys
to fight; and Mrs. Dougherty, the hospitable
matron, were all Covenanters,

It is said that the Mormons have never made
a single proselyte in Ireland. Their wission-
aries made severnl attempts, but always with-
out success.

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;

LIFE ON THE PLAINS AND ADVENTURES IN
THE T, NI''D FIkLD

Fort Wasurra, Chicgasaw Natiox,
3 June 2, 1559,
To the Editor of the National Eva :

A few days after mailing my lasl, [ was un-
expectedly called upon 1o make a journey down
into Texas, from whence 1 have just returned,
This, I hope, will be sufticient apology for my
seeming develiction.

On my return, I found awaiting me a letter
from a friend of hlilll'. who 15 a member of
Captain Llewellyn Jones's Troop “ 1.7 R. M.
R., giving an account of an engagement be-
Lieutenant Lazelle's party of thirty mounted
ritlas and about three hundred r\p:u-h-n' WArFiurs,
at Dog Canon, (Canyon.) His letter interested
me very mwuch, conveying, as it does, an insight
ioto the modus aperandi of our Indian lighters,
and also illustrating the character of our gallant
song of Mars. And recollecting that 1 have
promised to furnish you with oceasionnl ink-
lings from the froutier, it oceurred to me that
a personal parrative of an engarement of a
purtion of our troops with hostile Indians mizht
uot be aliopether uninteresting o your read-
ers; that his version of the affair, though writ-
ten in o private letter, might serve to illustrate
the extreme hardships, the great peril and pri-
Foneg |1_¥ the American
soldiery on the frontier, the peculiar charae

vitions, often unde

teristics und the spirit which animates our men
of arms ; and that 1 could not do better than 1o

make au extract from his letter. T am weariod

from long and laborious travelling, and do wot
feel in a humor for writing a communication
on the current events of the day,  ludeed, |
have not promised to detail the latest nows from
thix wastern region ev ery time I write,

The Tndian fight at Dog Canon ocenrred last
February, and the parageaphs concerning it
which ran vound through the papers may have
entirely passed from the minds of the r-a-.-uling
publlic; yet 1 flatter mysell’ that the ineidents
and particulars thereo!” will appear as fresh us
il the light had been ol more rocent vecurrence,

Here follows the extenet, which 1 take the
liberty of sending you:

“1 know that you will pardon my uucouth,
and, 1 fear, most miserable chirography, when
I tell you that I aw but recovering froin i rather
severe wound in my right arm. You have doubt
less heard, through the papers, of our recent
engagement with a lurge body of the A paches,
aud are probably anxious to hear some of the
purticulars—at least, so fur s 1 wis o partici-
el therebor: L amsny, fur the firdt tise o,
to use my arm and pen.

A messenger from San Elizar brought us in
telligence that a thieving party of A paches had
made a descent upon that guaint village, and
robbed the inhabitants thercol of a number of
horses, mules, and horued eattle, which they
had driven off.  Thirty of us mounted rifles,
under the command of Lieutenunt Luzelle of
the =th ill|iu|ll‘j‘. Were il.ulur-liula-l_\' dln}l]lll'lll‘ll
i pur.-iuii of them, Oun :tl'li\‘inp at the Mexi-
can yillage, one white man and ten Mexicans,
in the capacity of bailers, guides, and interpret
©rs, were llild\‘li to vur ||;|rl}'. “'-‘ .-Irm-L llu-
trasl of the marauding savages and their four-
footed b{ml}' some distance from San Bezaro,
and proceeded to follow it i the direction of
the Warlanpa Mountains.

For x:'a-l_l;;fbm long and Im]nl'uf hiours, at a
force march, did we continue to follow this tenid,
without & morsel of food, or a drdff of water w0
coal our parching lips or swollen tongues, or
quench the burning thirst that was raging within
us, and almost muddening many, who, uulike
wyself, were unnsed 1o such hardships. Many
of the wen would soon bave become 8o ex-
haustedd that l]lll_\.’ could not have ]lrul!eed{-il
t'm-tlu-r, had we not come HpaHl some hioles
where there had been water, but the Indisns
Liad filled them up with wnd,  Some of the men
engerly pitched into them, and drank, or mther
ate, the black shoy wud, with all the eagerness
of famished wolves. A hittle farther down, we
found u few stagnated pools of hitter water,
which sufficed to quench our inordisate thirst.
Near these pools, the teails took a turn towards
Dog Canon, a noted stronghold of the Apache
Indians, und a place of resort in times of war
or trouble, where they remain undiscovered and
undisturbed.

Wlen this country belonged to Mexico, three
Mexican uofficers, with one huodred and fifly
soldiers, pursued a party of Apaches into this
furmidable eanon, but not one of the poor fil
lows ever escaped to relute their sad fute,

Shortly after its acquisition by our Govern
ment, Cuptain Staunton, with seventy live men
of Company * B, first dengoons, ran a band of
Apache warriors to the mouth ol the Canon,
Captain Stunton was, | believe, the lirst Amer
iean officer to attack this great natural strong
hold of & savage tribe; and the result of that
action was, that the l-:||nl,:|i|| was Killed, wod the
company was accused of cowardice.  In 1554,
three companies of the 3 and two of the Sth
mfantry made a campaign to Dog Canon, for
the purpose of routing those savage despera-
does 1 but, on arriving at its inouth or entrance,
the commanding officer did not deem 1 prudent |
to enter and make fght; 20 he made o worl of |
a tresty with the fierce dpackes, and retived,
But, small as was our party, we determined
to enter the muchdrended Canon nt all haz
ards, and either distinguish ur catinguish our-
selves,

;\].prum-hillg thiz place, I was struck with
the grandeur and sublimity of the scenery.
Large peaks nnd huge piles of rock, wowering up
u‘uﬂi, ull I]lej-' seem o touch the blue nl\_\ s oo
up in tront ol us, presenting 111_" ﬂ|ll|n'nr-'uu'u of
magnilicent old towers, and ruined and dilapi
dated old eastles, with all their weird aceom
paniments.  In coming in contact with such
sublime natural scenery, the mind is somehow
irresistibly seized with a lll'l'llilly of awe, aml
one feels -irlipir‘.’" to involuntarily worship the
Gireat Architect of Natare.

But to proceed with my nareative.  We en-
tered his great natural fertress by o very nar
rOW pass, through which issucd a very rapid-
ly-running wountain stream of clear and cold
witter : and, still following the fresh teail for
six miles up the Canon, we reached a plateau
about three thousand acres i extent.  Here
we halted, to take observation. Oun our right
and front, the ground was rough, rugged, and
very elosely covered with scrubby pine bushes,
and divided from the level plateau by a dee
but narrow chasm, or ravine ; while the whole
was surrounded by huge towering mountains,
and perpendicularly steep rocky precipices, all
combining to render the scenery wild and awe-
inspiring, even to the most superficial observer.

\vhile standing at the lower edge of the pla-
tean, snd taking observations, we saw the first
Indi large athletic fellows, hurrii:l{ painted,
antlulaecked in their war gear,  Ouly five or
six at first approached within sight, o whom
the Licutenant made signs to come forward
and have a “talk.”  But they refused to come,

constable. He was actiug with more than'
iscretion, 0o, for they weut with him till they

and we moved furward to a higher part of the
plain, and ssw about & hundred warriors come

over the hill behind the scrubby pine bushes
and balt within easy gun-shot of us.  Ab, thoy
wera ugly devils! The Lieutenant nnd inter
preter then went over, snd had a “wlk ™ with
the Chiefl; but he denied having stolen, unti!
informed that we had trailed themn from th
very spot where the esttle bad been stolen from,

hen he said that a small party of Camanches
hml not |u|;g .-il]{-(- driven li.l(‘m: ('1.|'lt|+' thrmlu‘--
the Canon. The Lieutenant then informed
these fierce and painted savages that he mus
reguin the stolen property, and for that pur
puse was determined to follow the trail. We
then started theough their hamick, the Indians
falling back before us, until we came to where
they had killed some of the horned cattle, when
they deployed on our right and front, and ar-
raved themselves in battle order. If they had
ouly been armed with bows aud arrows, aml
war-clubg, like the Mohaves, thirty of us would
have congidersd Surselves suflicient for the two
or three hundred : but many of them had good
ritles, und some experience in fighting civilized
swoldiers. And here 1 will remark, that if’ the
Indinus had ficed on us at that time, they would
have Killed every oue of us betore we could
hiave fired & shot.

Al this critical turn of affairg, it was deemed
prudent o retire o & ore congenmal loeality,
which we did, by retracing our stéps to a poinl
of timber about two wiles beyond the mouth of
the Canou, where we encamped. Here we con
rrat ulated esnch other on our sufe return, but
narrow escape out of a place which had hereto
tore been ﬂlm scene of blowly massacres, and
the terror of the whole conntry round about :
and boassted tlat we !mll :u'l.'n|1||n|i.‘-ht-1l i leat
never hefore performed by any bhody of troops,
But the end was not yet, and the worst wus o
come,

After we had somewhat rofreshed ourselves,
the Licotenant ovdered o miduight march, @il
attack upon the Indians iu their bamick.  We
started between twelve and one o'elock, with
twenty-two riflemen, Mr. Martin and five Mext
cans, all on fout, leaving the rest back o ke
care of the horses.  Iu going up the six miles
of Canon, we waded a strcam of water not less
than twenty times, and finally halted on the
|-|.|1l|, where we had been the |nr--\1u:h e
noony and awaited the approanch of day, when
the Lieatenant divided the foree into two vgual
partiges, lulv.ln;-_‘ charge of vne himsell, while
serpeant De I.:w--} towk charge of the other.

We stole into their lmmic k. hut our lands
had tlown, leaving their nedts sull warn. They
ol discovered
back over the hills and up into the mountai.
We pursued them wotil davbizht, when we
un;rhmk lhl'l'v .\!J'{t;_";'ll'rﬁ. whom we Killed ol
We next saw o mhl o Lisn lewcdimns fou

our  movements, il moved

course,
wllnlal we slurln'd. lml Ietoore wee ol withiin rithe
range of them we discovered over a hundeed
making for us.  Oue purty guined the top ot a
hill, but all ived at ovnee, and had to retive to
reload their guns. By this e, the eneny
» !-il",\luiu‘t'llig- Iln\lll 'I]'n' ]u“ trl-ﬂh (T
fromn the mnssive

HL

k az stones hroken loose
rl“.lﬁ Y ll’ﬁll'l‘ﬁ. 'l‘ll"‘. O "lI n ‘1' “Il' I: lae
struggle for life and death.  Oh, but thit
an excviting time!  The terrifi
two or three hundred grimly paanted, waros
tumed Apaches, the returmed voll of 1w
two nd good and brave wen as cver b
Minunie nille, the sharp viuging crack o
ritles, the whisthng of balls, the glancing wd

Wl l\'!||n|[| ot
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ghstening of barbed arrows, and cvery now and
then a l'il-;u', calm, cool, and yet dstinet coin
mund from Lientenant Laselle, all conspiesd
Lo resider the secne one of intense anmato.

‘\'l‘ ll"ll]ll'\l"l :ll'”l}' th" Mkl nlovin LY
I‘rmn |'|n'|\ Ly L. :uln] ]vil'f'lllll'_’ IIII' ey nl
long range of onr ritles, Thewr arrows Gell <hore
of us, but a3 thick as hail i a Dacotah bl
storm. = At almost every erack ol our rithes, no
Indian bit the dust.  Just before gomy
action, | ok my handkerchiet and td
tightly around my left arm above the elbow,
order W check tha gipculation of blood, el
give me o steady nerve for shooting off handed

In the widst of the hardest Gghting, | was
taking aim over a rock, when o ball ateuck o
ot theee inehes from my fnee, and went wh.
Zing by my ear so close that 1 felt the heat. 1,
however, |.ir|~o~-| ofl wy Indian, ol was taking
nnother position, when a musket ball struck the
|ll'i|!-i of my forage eap, and sent it \-\-hi:]lll',' i
roud behind we. The concussion -il'.lnlu:ll e
somewhat, bat left no mark.  While i the et
of relugding, a luege ball struck e i the o
arm, midway between the shoulder and elbow,
cutering the fleshy part, just grazing
but not breaking it. The rommer wis jarred ont
of my hand, and fell at my teet. But 1 kept my
eye on the Indinn who shot me, finished load
iy, took deliberato aim, and sont a ball through
lis Lreast, He sprang bigh in the air, gave an
unearthly yell, aud fell dend.

I then fell back and erept bebind a large
rock, where | [-|-rt'm'||1l‘|'| i surgienl operntion
on myself, by pulling some cotton wadding out
of my jacket, and stopping up the ball holes on
vach side ol my arm. 1 then took my hand
kerchiel off of iy left arm, wnd tied it over the
wound. While thus engaged, our wen had e
grun o retreat down tho hill, and I found myself
widway betwesn frigods snd foes.  Howeser, |
loaded ey ritfle and gave the ved devils a part
LTS
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ing shot before following my comrades.
coming up with onr men, I noticed that po
Newman had his leg broken lu') a biall, and 1our
men were carrying him, while a fifth was carry
ing their arms.  This was a great druwbnck 1o
our small foree, The ludiwns now closed in
LICHI We beat them back and ﬂlt'_" heat
us forward alternntely until we pained the foot
of the hill.  During this close copagement, Al
len, Goldeny nnd Burke, wers wounded.,  In
order o gain the point of the next hill, whers
wa huped to obtain vantage ground, we had o
wo throngh a thicket of underbrush,  Ogpden,
une of the men carcying Newman, was killed,
A uother nllu! also Kulled prove Newman., Lieat
Lazelle was severely wounded, being  shot
through the lungs.  Heringon and Stamper
were ulso severely wounded.

When we reached the point, we had s short
respite and breathing spell,  But here my arm
fuiled me, and 1 could no longer use it to load
We bad now been ighting hard for
an hour and a halt or two hours.  Two of oue
nutaber were killed, and eight wounded.  Our
cartridees were nearly exhsusted, snd we wers
cight miles fromn the mouth of the Canon.  The

wmy rifle.

| Lieutenant and four of the worst wounded men

startid for camp, under the protection of the
Mexicans.

We now determined to extricale ourselves
from an embarrnasing predicament ns best we
could.  The Indinns had ceased fiving lor the
time being, and | volunteersd to place myseli
i their .-|lpi||‘ and dm'u_\f them inte the belief
thut we were still at that spot, while the others
msde good their retreat, The: party Jdivedind
:l',':l.llt.- .“t'r;*l"lnl 1 Laney took o wrong teail,
| started to follow him, but suon discoversd the
uii=take, and struck neross o Jinin the othiv
party. Ui looking hack, 1 saw ten or twelve
Tudinns almost iy heels. AL, thinks |,
now my time has come!  Presence of mind s
snid 1o be very essential in time of action ; but
on this particulsr oceasion | was very foreibly
Imllrr.-hqwl witli the iden that absence of I,...I,-
wus a great deal belter. Stamper had alzo left
Sergeant De Laney's party, and was running for
dear life some fifty yards to my right. He, 1o,
wast harelended, snd every now and thea would
pass his hand to his bald crantum, as much
ns 1o say, * You neednt trouble yourselves,
Messre, Indians; you'll et no hair heve.”

Alllu'mgh I bave prided myself on my run
ning qualities, 1 foand that st this time I was
no mutch for the bloody sealp-takers, and would
soon have been at their merey, had [ not come
alongside of a ledge of rocks, over which |
jumped, lighting on & projecting stone alout
fifteen feet below the top, and falling about fif
teen feet further, into a bed of white sand,
Fortunately, none of my limbs were broken Ly
this S8am Patch leap, nor was | stunned.  As
soon as | gained my feet, 1 left things behind
me fast. The disappointed redskins  had 1o
satisfy themselves mg) sending n harmless vol
ley afier-me. :

I arrived at the platean just as the wonnded
men and Mexicans came up.  The balanes

soon joined us, except wine wen, who were

supposed 1o be with Sergeaut De Luney. We




